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NOT been more than two or
three nays In tho theatre when I
discoverer that Its people seemed
be divided Into two distinct parties

the guyors and the guyed those who
laughed and those who were laughed
at AU my life I have hr a horror
of practical joking I very qulcky
decided I would not b among the
guyed I had borrowed many of Mrs
Bradshawa play books to read and
often found Jn the directions for cos-
tumes the old word Ibid
Rudolph black velvet doublet hose
and short cloak Count Adolph Ibid
So when the property man an incor-
rigible Joker asked me to go home and
borrow Mrs Bradshaws ibid for him I
simply looked at him and smiled a
broad silent smile and never moved
a PST He gave me a sharp look then
affecting great anger at my laziness ho
wrote a request f r an Ibid and gave-
it to the fattest girl in the crowd and
she carried it to Mrs Bradshaw who
wrote on it that her ibid was at Mrs
Dlcksons and the fat gi1 went to Mrs
Dicksons who said she had lent it to
Mr Lewis so the poor fat goose was
kept waddling through the heat from
one place to another until she was
half dead to the great enjoyment of
the property man

Next day he was very busy when
glancing up he saw me looking on at
his work Instantly he caught up a
bottle and said Run upstairs to the
paint frwne three flights up and ask
the paliter to put a little adlibitum In
this bottle for me theres a good girl

Now 1 did not know what adlibi
turn meant but I was a very lose ob-
server and I saw the same malicious
twinkle In his eye that had shown there
iv hen he sent the fat girl on her hot
Journey and once more I slowly chewed
my gum and smiled my

smile He waited a moment
but as I lid not touch the bottle he
tossed It side saying What a sus-
picious little devil you are

But when a man wanted me to blow
down a gun barrel next morning the
property man exclaimed Here you

saucereyes alone I dont know
whether she gets her savey out of her
head or chews It out of her gum but
the dont guy worth a cent so you
neednt try to put anything on her

And from that day to this I have
been free from the attacks of the prac
tical dokw

Buying a Flowered Muslin
On our first salary day to the sur

prise of all concerned I did not go to
claim my weeks pay To every one
who spoke to mrs of the matter I sim-
ply answered Oh that will be all
right When the second day came I
wes the last to present myself at the
box office window Mr was
there and he opened the door and
asked me to come in As I signed
name on the salary list I hesitated
perceptibly and he laughingly said

Dont you know your own
Now on the first day of all when

the stage manager had taken down our
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names I had been gazing at the scen
ery and when he called out Little
girl what is your name I had not
heard and some one standing by had
said Her name is Mor
ris or Morrisey or Morrison or some-
thing like that and so he dropped
the last syllable from my name Mor
rison and wrote me down Morris so
when Mr Ellsler put his question
Dont you know your name that

was certainly the moment when I
should have spoken but I was too shy
and there and thereafter held my
peace and have been in consequence
Clara Morris ever since

1 having signed for and received my
first two weeks salary Mr Ellsler
asked why I had not come the week
before and I told him I preferred to
wait because it would seem sojnuch
more if I got both weeks salary all at
one time And he gravely nodded and
said It was rather a large sum to
have in hand at one time and though-
I jwas sensitive to ridicule I did not
suspect him of making fun of me

You are a very intelligent little girl
and when you went on alone and

the other night you pros d
you had both adaptability and cour-
age tld like to keep you in the the-
atre Will you come and be a regular
member of the company for the

that begins September next-
I t nk it must have been my ears

that finally stopped my ever widening
smile while I made answer that I
must asic my mother first

To be sure said he to be sure
Well suppose you ask her then and
let me know whether you can or not

Looking back and speaking calmly I
must admit that I do not now believe
that Mr Ellslers financial future de-
pended entirely upon the yes or no of
my mother and myself But that I
was on an errand of life or death
every one must have thought who saw
me tearing through the streets on that
90 in the shade summer day racing
along In a whirl of short skirts with
the boyish selfkicking gait peculiar-
to running girls of 1C

One man a tailor ran tout hatless
and eoatlees and looked up the street
anxiously in the direction from which I
oame A big boy on the corner yelled
after me Saay Sis wheres the
fire But you see they did not know
that I wa carrying home my first
earnings that I was clutching six
damp 1 bills in the hands that had
been so empty nil my little
hands that had never held a greater
sum han one big Canadian penny that
had riever held a dollar bill till they
had first earned it But if the boy was
blind to what I he3 why so was I
blind to what the future
made us equal

I had meant to tale off my hat and
smooth my hair and In a decorous and
proper manner approach my mother
and deliver my nice little speech and
then hand her the money But alas
as I rushed Into the house I came upon
her unexpectedly for fearing dinner
was going to be late she was hurry
ing things by shelling a great basket
of peas is she sat by the dining room
window

At sight of her tired face all my
nicely planned speech disappeared I
flung my arm about h6r neck dropped
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The Tall Man Who Discussed
Tschaikowr

ONCE
there we a man who wore a

and threequarters Hat and had
o busy staving oft the People

who needed it right away because they
hd some Bills to meet that lIe never
found time to sit down and absorb Cul-

ture Yet he bad to go out nod meet
those wore Specs and had these high
Mansard Foreheads Sometimes he found
himself in the Front Room where every
on was expected to discuss Literature
Art Music and the Difficulty of getting
good irUchen Help

This Mvn was a PinHead in a good
many bu be was as Wise e u
Serpent A man not have to be
stocked up with IntMmatlon in order to
be Wise This Man was what Edmund
Clurenre Strtdman ould call a Piker A
Piker is one who into the Game on
Small Capital and Lets On to be
back a huge A Piker is usually
Safe when he sainttifites amon the
Bred because they arc too Polite to call-
a Bluff

A always has entire Stock of
Goods ir the Show Window

When t came to Music the Piker did
not know L ie difference between a Fugue
an l Cantata Such knowledge of llt
rature as he could boast WMS pkked

by rraclng the Posters in front of
Snores The av K gB KatyDld had about-
as rich Art KducatJon as he could have

about as much Business in an Assem-
blage vt cultivated as r
man with u ragged 200 Bill would have
in Wall Street Yet he managed to cut
Figure Eights over the TLin lc artd he

tbe name of being one of the
Brtinlest Gentlemen that ever accepted-
an Invitation to the Evening Session of
tbe Olympian Circle Tit lIens

The PIKer knew the Value of the Stock
Pbrase And the way ho could raise w

rm Right
Ono ovming the Piker wen to call on

Hester Kaznm author of many
unoublishfd Poems and the boss Diana
Of the TuftHuntera At the IaZUm
H me which Is rigged up with Red

i retn iaropa so as to b-
eOrnta he tMlTOjiwl Jrito W
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Miss Haw Who Pdured at me cu er
noon Reception to P Hopkinson
Smith

Hunter Haw who will be remembered
as the Young Lady who poured tut the
Afternoon Reception to F
Smith

MJ Haw reclined at half length In tho
Turkish Corner and asked the Piker what

thought of Slenkiewlcz The Piker
knew UHM he had beard that name
sprung somewhere before but if he had
tried to Pronounce it Tie would have
to the Floor He lidnt know whether
Sienkiewicz was the author of Lovers
Once but Strangrs Now or The Gen-
tleman from Arkanstiw However

of Conversational Parsley that Is needed-
to Garnish a fullblown Intellectual
Vacuum and he passed some of It to

Ho said he liked Sienk o far as the
Psychological was concerned

it sometimes occurred to him that
there was a lack Insight and Broad
Artistic Grasp

That is the Style of calculated-
to a Woman anchored right-
in time Turkish Corner and make her be-

lieve she has met tho Really and Truly
Gartp

Tne Piker unreeled a little more of tho
same Wrfd He said that the Elaboration
of Incident showed certain Modicum
of Skill but there was not Plus
Human Sympathy In the Coloring of the
Subtle the Piker got rid
of this ho was always for it is
an Avvful Thing to Memorize and carry
around with you

Afterward Miss How Went out and told
her Girl Friends that the Piker was Ter
rible

When
where the Piker lived He could get in

and stay late and never Trip him-
self up He had attended a of
Concerts and at or time boarded with a
Lady who played the Autoharp

Ono Evening ho was out with a
few People who were such Thorough

they seemed

Low Collar asked him if he had heard
thwt latest TVchaikowsky

If he had snide it Charles K Harris
the Piker might have been with him But
he never turned a Hair

Impressive isnt It ho said having
to Spar for Wind without

aij Opening
Yes but it t got into me tho way

Vojn r does Tall Party
This was the Cue Lor the Piker to in

he

AnuI eis
o

a

Relieved

they brought up that was

ear

all the time a Tall with a
by

rcnvh

q

was not to be Feazed He knew the kind

Hezulo Via

Music

Man

¬

¬

¬

the bills on the top of the empty pods
and cried with beautiful lucidity Oh
mother thats mine and its all
yours

She kissed me but to my grieved
amazement put the money back into
my hand folding my four stiff un
willing fingers over it as she said

No you have earned this money your
self you ar J the only one who has the
right to use it You are to do with it
exactly as you please

And while tears of disappointment
were yet swimming in my eyes tri-
umph sprang up in my heart at her
last words For if I could do exactly
as I pleased why after all she should
have the new summer dress she need
ed so badly So I took the money to
our room and having secreted it in
the most intricate and involved manner
I could think of I returned and laid
Mr Ellslers offer before my mother
who at first hesitated but learning
that Mrs Bradshaw was engaged for
another season she finally consented
and I rushed back to the theatre
where red and hot and out of breath
I was engaged for the ballet for the
next season After which I was con-
scious of a new feeling which I would
have found it very hard to explain
then It was not importance it
not vanity It was a pleasant feeling-
It lifted the head and gave one pa-
tience to bear calmly many things that
had been very hard to bear I know
now it was the selfrespect which comes
to every one who is a breadwinner

Directly after breakfast next day I
was off to get my mothers dress I
went quite alone and my head was
well in the air for this was indeed
Important occasion Ilooked long and
felt gravely at the edges of the goods
I did not know what for but I had
seen other people do it tvnd when my
lavender flowered muslin was cut off
done up and paid for I found quite a
large hole in my six dollars for It was
war time and anything made of cot
ton cost a dreadful price But good
heaven how happy I was and how
proud that I should get a dress for
my mother instead of her getting one
for me Undoubtedly had there been-
a fire just then 1 would have risked
my life to save that flowered muslin
gownThat Awful Summer Vacation i

During that first season I learned to
stand alone to take care of myself and
my small belongings without admoni
tion from any ne One of ray notions
was that since an immortal soul had
to dwell in my body it became my
bounden duty to bestow upon it regu
lar and painstaking care in honor of its
tenant The idea may seem extrava-
gant yet it served me well since it lid
for me what a mothers watchful su-
pervision does for other little girls
whose habits are being formed

I had learned to make up my face
properly to dress my hair in various
ways and was beginning to know
something about correct costuming
but as the season was drawing to its
close my heart quaked and I was sick
with fear for I was facing for the first
time that terror that affliction of the
actors life the summer Iacation

People little dream what a period of
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The Piker Was Ultimately Elected
Director of a Museum

sort his Sueech on Vogner
He said he preferred Vogner day

in the Week on account of the distinct
Appeal to the Intellectual Sid and the
Atmosphere of Mysticism whatever that
was he couldnt listen to Vog
ner without going Into a Cold Sweat and
mowing the Buttons off his Gloves par-
ticularly if tho Interpretation was made
with a Broad and Comprehensive Vir-
tuosity and such Mastery
ae to abolish all suggestion of the Inter-
mediary and bring one in direct

Then the Tall Man would know just as
much about It as the Piker did

Among the Acquaintances was a Lady
named Wigley who was Orazy about Art
In her Parlor she had one of her own
Works entitled Sunset on the Little
Miami River with Frame that cost
S2GOO It was Miss who read She
Paper before the Raphael Suburbanites
setting forth Effects
could not bo obtained the Use of Cray-
on Sho loved to hear the Piker cut
loose about Art Even when he got in
over his Head she was right there swim
ming after him and taking
Chances

Mrs Wigley was stuck on his Conver-
sation because lie said sp many things
that could be About later on
Nearly one who beard him went
Home and Thought about what he had
said and Woz ereVl what he had been
Driving ut

Mrs had a Theory that an
Artist who is any Good at should bo
able to suggest through tho Medlum
Colors all that or and suffered
during tho Throes of Execution So she
called in the Piker to size up her Picture-
of the Little Miami River at Sundown and
asked him what Emotion If any WIts
rftirred up within him as he gazed at tire
Effort The Piker said it him a
touch of Sadness Then she knew he was-
a real Critic all right

The Pker kept it until after awhile
he think that possibly he was
sometis Of Savant Ho was
elected ITsctor of a Mueum and was
invited to sit on the Platform at Lec-
tures Anti at last he this Life
with only few Relatives and IntimiUe
Friends on

MORAL Fqr Parlor Use the Vngue
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misery that is to many stage folks
Seeing them well dressed laughing and
talking lightly with the acquaintances
they meet Jm the street one little sus-
pects that the gnawing pain of hunger
may be busy with their stomachs
that a fainting because of the
extreme heat you know was really
caused bj want of food That the
fresh handkerchiefs are of their own

guarded with almost inconceivable
care and aye only worn on the street
some older articles answering in their

that is not vanity but
business for a manager attract-
ed by a seedy or shabby looking appli-
cant for engagement

Oh the weary weary miles the poor
souls walk with not a penny in their
pockets They are compelled to say

Roll on sweet chariot to even the
street car as it appears before their
longing

Some people mostly men under these
circumstances will stand and look at
the viands spread out temptingly In
the restaurant windows others my-
self among the number will avoid such
places as one would avoid a pestilence-

We were back in Cleveland for the
last of the season and I used to count
over again my tiny savings
and set them in little piles The wash
the dear heaven there
were six long long weeks of vacation
and I hadr only a little pile of board
money to set against the whole six 1
had six little piles of wash money and
one other little pile the raison detrs
of which I will explain by and by if I
am not too much ashamed of the early
folly

Now I am staying at that acme of
inconvenience and discomfort a cheap
board house where by the ways social
lines were drawn with sharp distinc
tion the upper class coldly recogniz-
ing the middle class but ingoring thevery existence of the lower class rc
fugees from ignoble fortune

Mrs Bradshaw by right of dignity
and regular payments of the best room
In the house was the star boarder and
it was undoubtedly her friendship
which raised me socially from the third
and lowest class to which my small
payments would have relegated me

The Torture Chamber
Standing in my tiny closetlike room

by lifting myself on my toes I could
touch the ceiling There was not space
for a bureau but the yellow washstand
stood quite firmly with the assistance
of a brick which made up for the ab
sence of part of its off hind leg There
was a kitchen chair that may have
been of pine hub my aching back pro
claimed It lignum vitae A mere sliver
of a bed stretched itself sullenly in
the corner where its showing
their outlines through the meager bed

suggested the ribs of an
cab horse From that bed

early rising becam a pleasure instead-
of a mere duty Above the washstand-
in a narrow once veneered but now
merely glue covered frame hung a
small that size consid
ered could I believe do more damage-
to the human countenance than could
any other mirror in the world It had-
a sort of dimple In its middle which
had the effect of scattering ones fea
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tures into the four corners of the glass
loosely a nose and an eyebrow here-
a mouth eyes altogether
nowhere-

It was very disconcerting Blanche
said it made her feel quite seasick or
words to that effect This dreadful
little apartment lay snug against the
roof In the winter the snow drifted
prettily but uncomfortably here and
there In the summer the heat was
appalling Those oldtimers who knew
the house well called No 15 the tor-
ture chamber and many a time dur-
ing the fiercest heat Mrs Bradshaw
would literally drive me from the small
fiery furnace to her own room where
at least there was air to breathe for
No 15 had but half a window Andyet miserable as this place was it was-
a refuge and a shelter

The house was well known it was
ugly as cheap things are apt to be
but it was respectable and safe and I
trembled at the thought of losing my
right to enter there

In the past my mother had been em
ployed by the landlady as seamstress-
and as housekeeper besides which she
had once nursed the lonely old woman
through a severe sickness and as I
had been permitted to live with my
mother Mrs Miller of course knew
me well so one day when she found
me engaged in the unsatisfactory oc
cupation of recounting my money she
asked me very gruffly What was Igoing to do through the summer-

I gazed at her with wide frightened-
eyes and was simply dumb

More sharply she asked me Do you
hear What are you going to do when
the theatre closes-

I swallowed hard and then faintly
answered Ive got one weeks board
saved Mrs Miller but after that I

Had my soul depended upon the
speaking of another word I could not
have uttered it

She glared her most savage glare at
me She Impatiently pushed her false
front away pulled at her spectacles-
and finally took up one of my six little
piles of coin and asked Whats this
for

Washing I gasped
You dont send your handkerchiefs

to the wash do you she demanded
suspiciously-

I shook my head and pointed to a
handkerchief drying on a string at my
half window

Thats ri ht she remarked in a
slightly modified tone Then she
reached over took up the pile that was
meant for the next weeks board and
putting it in her pocket she remarked-
Ill just take this now so you wont

run no risk of losing it and for the
next five weeks your
mother was honest before you and I
reckon youre going to take fitter her
You promise to be a hard worker too

nobody else has even been able
to stay in this room over a week so I
guess you can go on stopping right
here till the theatre opens again and
you can pay me by fits and starts as
it comes handy for you Why whats
the matter with you Well I vow you
must be clean tuckered out to cry like
that Land sakes child Tie a wet rag
on your head and lay right down till
you can get picked up a bit and out
she bounded
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She Killed the Wee Boy and Put Rim
Into the Pot Instead of the Hare

there was a anti a wee
and their mother died and
father married again andstepmother was very bad to

J

ONCE
I

them
One day their father was out sheathing corn and he killed a hare andbrought it in and gave it to the step-

mother to cook for dinner the next
next day when she had the pot

boiling ready to put the hare insent the wee girl away on an errand
and she killed the wee and put him
in the pot instead of the hare and in
tho evening she put away his bones be-
tween two marble stones under the
ground

Not far away there was a shoemaker
lived in a wee house and there was a
bush stood by his door and as he was
working mending shoes next morning-
a flew into the bush
and began to sing

My mammy killed me
And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I new away into a bird

The cobbler he looked from his
work and says he to the bird

that again Ill give you a nice pair
of little girls shoes

So the bird again
My mammy killed me

And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew into a bird

Then the shoemaker gave it the
of shoes and off it flew It lit on a bush
outside a goldbeaters and began 3tosing

My mammy killed me
And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew into a bird

The goldbeater was beating gold in his
window and he loQks
up and sees the yellow bird and says
he If you say Ill give you
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Dear old raving savage How she
used to frighten us all How she
barked and barked but she never
never bit How I wanted to kiss her
withered old cheek that day when she
offered me shelter on trust But she
was 85 years old and my honored
guest here at the Pines before I told
her all the terror and the gratitude
that she brought me that day

An Ice Cream Tragedy
My clear skin bright eyes and roundface gave me an appearance of perfect

health which was belied by the pain Ialmost unceasingly endured The very
provision my poor mdtherhad been able to make for the neces

sities of her childs welfare the cruel
restrictions placed upon my exerciseeven upon movements in that woodenchair where I for five hours at astretch had gretutly aggragated aslight injury to my spine received inbabyhood And now I WaS facing a
life of hard work handicapped by thatmost tenacious most cruel of torments-a spinal trouble

At 14 I knew enough of such terms-as vertebra of the back spinal columnspinal cord sheath of cord spinal marrow axial nervous system curvatures
flexes and reflexes to have nicely es
tablished an energetic quack as a spec
ialist in spinal trouble and alas afterall these years no one has added to my
list of flexes and reflexes the wordsfixed or refixed so my poor spine andI go struggling on and I sometimesthink if it could speak It might declarethat I am as dented crooked and wa-
vering as it is However I suppose
that uncertain state of health may
have caused the capricious appetite
that tormented me Always poor Ihad never been able to endure coarse
food Heavy meats cabbage turnips
beets fried things filled me with cold
repulsion Crackers and milk formedmy dinner day in and day out Now
and then crackers and water had to
suffice me but I infinitely preferred the
latter to a meal of roast pork or of
corned beef followed by rice pudding

But the trouble from the fastidious
appetite came when it suddenly de-
manded for its gratification
imperiously even furiously demanded-
it If anyone desires a thing intensely
the continual denial of that raving be
comes almost a torture So when that
finical appetite of mine would suddenly-
cry out for oysters J could think of
nothing else Quick tears would spring
to my eyes as I approached an oyster
less table Again and again I would
dream of them cans and cans would
be piled on my table I lived far from
shell oysters then and when I awoke-
I would turn on my lumpy bed and
moan like a sick animal I mention
this because I wish to explain what
that little odd pile of money had been
saved for

At the approach of hot weather ta
craving for ice cream had seized upon
me with almost agonizing force It is
a desire common to all young things
but the poverty of my surroundings-
the lack of the more delicate vegetables-
of fruits of sweets added to the in
tensity of my craving I had found a
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a woe bag of gold
So bird sings

mammy me
And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew away into a bird

And ho gave it the woe bag of gold
and it flew on till it to a stonecut-
ter and got into a bush there and began-
to sing

My mammy killed me
And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew away into a bird

The stonecutter he looks up from his
work and he says to the wee yellow-
bird says he If you say that
Ill give you a tombstone-

So the bird sings again
My mammy me

And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones

then I flew into ablrd
And he gave it a tombstone
Next it flew away till it came to the

of the stepmothers house It
perched on the ave house and

to sing
mammy killed me

And my daddy ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew away into a bird

And the wee girl camo running out and
when she did dropped down the pair
of shoes to her

She ran into the house and says she
Theres a wee yellow bird on cave of

the house
My mammy killed me

And my ate me
She hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew into a bird

And look at the nice pair of shoes it
threw down to me

When the father heard this he won
dered and he ran out and when he came
out the bird dropped oown to him the
wee bag of gold it sang to him

My mammy killed me
And my daddy ate me
Sho hid my bones
Between two marble stones
And then I flew away Into a bird

He ran into the house and ho showed
the bag f that the bird hadgold
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place away up on the market where
for 10 cents one could get quite a
large of the delicate dainty
Fifteen or 25 cents was charged else
where for no better cream but a moredecorative saucer

gracious what a sum ofmoney Ten cents for a mere pleas
wards was a comfort for several daysand then oh unfortunate girl the sicklonging would come again And so ina sort of despair I tried to save COcents with the deliberate intention ofspending the whole sum on luxury andfolly Six long blazing hot weeksI should have to pass in the torturechamber but with that 30 cents by
liciously over a plate of cream feetits velvety smoothness on my Ups andits icy coldness cooling all my weary
heatworn body One week I could liveon memory and the next week upon
anticipation and so get through thelong vacation in comparative comfortThere was no lock upon my room
door but I said nothing about it as
the door would notclose anyway andat night for security I placed the UK
numvitae chair against it in the day
time I had to entrust my belongings-
to the honor of my housemates as itwere

The six little piles of wash money Ihad after the manner of the squirrel
buried here and there at the bottom dfmy trunk which I securely locked butmy precious 30 cents I carried aboutme tied in the corner of a handker-
chief It generally rested In the bosom-
of my dress but there came a day
when for economy sake I washed apair of stockings as well as my three
handkerchiefs and Mrs Miller said I
might hang them on the line in theyard below My tiny window opened-
in that direction The day was fiercely
carefully hung my dress up opposite
the windbw and in a little white Jacketdid out my washing then singing hap-
pily ran downstairs two long flights-
to hang the articles on the line As I
was putting a clothspin in place Iglanced upward at the musk plant onmy window sill and then my heart
stood still In my breast I ould neither
breathe nor move for the moment I
could see my dress skirt depending
from its nail and dear God agreat red hand was grasping it was
clutching it here and there in search-
of the pocket Suddenly I gave a pierc-
ing cry and bounding into the house T

tore madly up the late The
dress lay in the doorway the pocket
was empty On the floor with my
head against the whitewashed wall I
sat with closed eyes I sat there stu
pidly till dusk then I crept to my sliver
of a bed and cried and cried and
sobbed the whole weary night through
Next day I simply could iot rise and
so for weeks I dragged heavily up and
downstairs loathing the very sight of
the dining room and driven half wild
with that neversleeping craving for ice
cream

It was purgatory it as the very
tragedy of littleness And that was my
first theatrical vacation

But good
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me I could every two lter de
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ON THE TOP OF HER HEAD THE BIRD DROPPED THE
TOMBSTONE AND TnTrTuPrTl HER

AND DOWN

down to him and when thestepmother saw this she thought sheget something too and out sheran And down on top her head theof

Then the Shoemaker Gqve it the Pair
of Shoes

bird dropped the tombstone and killed
her and then i flew away

And the father and little girl lived very
happy after
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